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see the Lord Mayor's Show, and where will you
see a more pitiable sight.    These beef-eating
port-drinking fellows in Piccadilly! exercised,
scrubbed, groomed, they are well enough to be
sure; but this other side of the shield is distress-
ing to look at.   Poor, stunted, bad-complex-*
ioned, shabbily dressed, ill-featured an* tlww
pork-eating, gin-drinking denizens of the* Kast
End.   Crowds I have seen in America* in Mex-
ico, and in most of the great cities of Europe
of India and China I know nothing-   Nowhere
is there such squalor, such pinching poverty* wo
many undersized, so many plainly and revolt*
ingly diseased, so much human rottenness UK
here.  This is what the climate, the food, and UK-
drink, and man's rule of the weaker to the walk
accomplish for the weak,

"The good old rule, the ancient plan.
That he should take who luu* the power.
And he should keep who caa."

f

But more of this at another time.* It is ono of
England's ugly problems and deserves a chap-
ter to itself.

What an orderly crowd it is! Call it \y all
the bad names you will, and there remains thu
characteristic of law-abidingnevss which has bwj
to me for many years, and is still, a ceuelem